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NEW YORK, SATURDAY, FEB. 22, 18C8. 

Publication Office. CLINTON HALL, ASTOR PLACE, 
wliero all communications should bo. addressed, and 
wuero subscriptions and advtrtisomonta will be re- 
ceived. 

To COBUEsroNDimis and Others.— We shall be pleased 
to iccoive information from all parts of the country, on 
tho aotive progress of tho Arts of .Music and Fainting. 
Wo will pay especial attention to snch information, and 
will duly chronicle all fuots of interest. We invite all to 
communicate with us, with tho assurance that suoh cor- 
respondence will meet with prompt and oourteous oon 
■ideration. 



" JUDAS MACCABEUS" AT STEINWAY 
HALL. 



Mi - . L.ifayette* Harrison, justifies the say- 
ing that " men of genius create their oppor- 
tunities" by his porseveving performances of 
oratorio, and his creation of a special orato- 
rio audience ! Moro than three thousand 
persons invaded Stein way Hall on Thursday 
evening last, dollars in hand, to hear Han- ! 
del's "Judas Maccabeus." We were delight- 
ed to welcome back Madame Parepa Rosa to j 
the scene of her many vocal triumphs, and 
we are happy to record that her brilliant ' 
voice showeil not the least sign of her recent 
illness ; it was nover more bright, moro full, ' 
more eclattoite, than on Thursday evoning 
last, and never did she declaim with more 
fire and vigor the noble recitative, " Oh, let 
eternal honors." Tho air following this, 
"From mighty kings," she sang with a! 
fluency, grace, and translucent freshness of ' 
voice enchanting to listen to, and peals of I 
applause testified the public delight. The I 
quaint and pretty air, "Wise men flatter- 1 
ing," and the song, "So shall the lute," j 
with its intricate and melodious network of ' 
runs and scales and its delicious lutings (to ' 
coin a word), were also charmingly and per- j 
fectly sung — the latter one tumultuously cn-'l 
cored— by this all accomplished artiste 'who ! 
is mistress of all schools, and touches nothing j 
she does not adorn. Miss Brainord, as the ; 
advertisement informed us, undertook the | 
mezzo soprano part, " in order to render the I 
ensemble more perfect." This was very kind ] 
of Miss Braiuerd, and Wo trust the ensemble. 
is duly grateful, but it was also very suicidal 
of Miss Brainerd ; for although she sang 
and phrased the music well and satisfactorily, 
still the tessatura of the song is' so entirely I 
out of Miss Brainerd's natural register, that 
her voice sounded veiled and feeble ; and dis- 
-placcd as it was from its proper scale, suffer- 
ed doubly when contrasted with the silver 
-brilliancy of Madame Rosa's soaring away in 
its native element, viz., the soprano register. 
We speak in all kindness, anxious to pre- 
serve such a beautiful voice and so correot a 
method for its true sphere. Messrs. Thomas 
and Simpson are such favorites with the 
publio and are so Veil known, that we need 
only say they fully maintained their high 
rank in their profession. The Chorus and 
Orchestra did their duty well and thorough- 
ly, with the exception of two feminine 
cherubs, who each emitted a feeble, unde- 
cided, twittering little chirp, one after the 
other, during a few beats rest, in the first 
chorus, and a light headed and melancholy 
violin, who thought there was a da capo to 



the march (-"which there wasn't"), and in- 
dulged in a ghostly and uncomfortable echo 
sort of solo, for which doubtless he and the 
above mentioned cherubim have .already 
done mental isenance 1 Apart from these 
two slips — worth mentioning to prevent rep- 
etition — the Chorus and Band were excel- 
lent, and we have no quarrel with Mr. Bit- 
ter's tempi. After the first part, some per- 
son, in a feeling but inaudible address, pre- 
sented Mr. Ritter with a gold medal as a 
mark of the New York Harmonic Socie- 
ty's appreciation of his four years' services as 
conductor. Mr. Ritter feelingly, and also 
inaudibly, responded, and the presentation 
was loudly applauded on the platform — the 
audience joining. To conclude our notice, 
an appropriate tog suggests itself in the 
shape of one of Madame Rosa's recitatives, 
slightly altered for the occasion, and to be 
sung Bitter dando. * 

Oh let Harmonic honors crown his name : 
Ritter, least worthy in the rolls of fame ! 
Say, he put on the medal, as a giant ! 
And whirl'd his feeble baton round him ! 
In his acts ho was not like a lion, 
Nor did we hear him roaring for his prey ! 



*" Dando" has the plcasuro of being on Italian gerund, 
whioh signifioih " giving." — Ititardando wo need not ex- 
plain. 

DR. DOYLE AT IRVING HALL. 



For some time past, it was rumored in 
private circles that Dr. John T. Doyle was 
about astonishing the New Yorkers with some 
public delineations of character. Those who 
had had the opportunity of listening to Dr. 
Doyle's style of delivering an anecdote, or 
any number of anecdotes, pronounced him 
essentially " great" in that respect — iu fact, 
inimitable in Irish anecdote, especially; and j 
so a very modest announcement in the press 
during the past week sufficed to gather a 
largo and fashionable audience at Irving 
Hall, on Saturday evening last,, to hear hi in i 
in an original entertainment, entitled. "The 
Shamrock ; or, Chips from the Blarney 
Stone." The programme was a very lengthy 
one, but was most faithfully adhered to, and 
the entertainment lasted from eight o'clock 
precisely till half-past, ten, with only five 
minutes' intermission. 

Dr. Doyle introduced himself to his audi- 
ence with a short dissertation on the Irish 
character in general, and in particular its 
mirth-loving and giving qualities. Moving 
thence on board the steamer from Holyhead 
to Kingstown, he introduces Mrs. Pursell, an 
old lady, who tells such extravagantly humor-, 
ous tales of "Brian Boroo" and "Julius 
Sayscr," mixed up with her own misfortunes 
in losing her "plot of ground," as fairly 
convulsed tho audience with laughter. The 
colloquations of "Tim Grady," the car- 
driver, did not seem to be so well handled, 
and failed to produce as great an effect on 
those present as might be expected; but the 
police court scene, in which Tim figures as 
a witness before Mr. Frank Thorpe Porter, 
the magistrate, was inimitable; it surpassed 
anything of the kind we have ever seen or 
heard of. The celebrated "Pickwickian" 
trial scene of Diokens — Bardell versus Pick- 
wick — falls infinitely short of it in every 
particular. The description of the personal 
appearance of each character was intensely 
comic, whilst the extraordinary powers of 
impersonation which Dr. Doyle unquestion- 
ably possesses — the sudden and complete 
changes of voice, alone being perfectly won- 



derful — renders the whole sketch marvelously 
graphic and humorous, as the aching sides of 
the audienco could well testify. 

Next followed a beautifully touching story 
of an Irish mother's present to her son in 
Australia, and the meeting between them. 
This story was told with such rare feeling 
and power of description as to visibly affect 
the entire audience, who were wholly unpre- 
pared for such an exquisite bit of pathos, 
after the humorous nature of what went be- 
fore. 

Another great "hit" of the evening was ■.. 
the letter from Pat Ryan in America to his 
Cousin Mick Denipsey in Ireland. The 
audidnce did nothing short of "yelling" 
with laughter over the reading of this piece 
of composition; and the local allusions intro- 
duced throughout brought down tho house 
with perfect thunders of applause. 
' Dr. Doyle wields great power over his 
audience. His style is as various as his anec- 
dotes. It appears to us he can be everything 
occasion requires— logical, playful, argu- 
mentative, severe, pathetic, or burlesque — 
whilst the inimitable powers he has of- adapt- 
ing his most expressive countenance to the 
feeling conveyed by his words gives a tone 
of reality to his impersonations which ren- 
ders them truly life-like. 

The lecture was vocally illustrated by Mr. 
Arthur Matthison, who sung several ballads 
in exquisite stylo, and with a tenderness and 
grace which won for them enthu iastic 
encores. Mr. Matthison hns a voice of rare 
beauty, and, under the able direction of 
Siguor Baasini he has gained over it a per- 
fect control, and has developed its rich quali- 
ties to a point of refiuemont which we rarely 
find even in the best tenor voices. The 
singiug of Mr. Matthison was a brilliant 
feature of the evening. Mr. Frank Gilder's , 
pianoforte selections were pleasing, and were 
performed brilliantly and tastefully. 

DECKER BROTHERS' PIANOS IN EU- 
ROPE. 



Wo have often had occasion to speak of 
the very beautiful pianofortes of Decker 
Bros., which are, in all respects, unsurpass- 
ed, cither in this or any other country, and 
we now add to our former commendations 
the hearty praise which comes to us from 
abroad. It is a singular comment upon our 
claim to superiority in manufacture, that 
the instrument sent to Germany by Decker 
Brothers, has already created so much excite- 
ment, that they have, iu scarcely a few 
weeks, received orders for several pianos of 
tho same class. This remarkable success 
we attribute first, to the superiority of our 
tone to that produced in Europe ; and, sec- 
ondly, to the high style of finish, both as to 
interior and exterior, which is unequalled in 
Europe. 

We make the following extract from a let- 
ter just received, which fully endorses the 
preceding remarks: 

" The piano you sent mo, I received about a 
fortnight ago, December 21st, and have not 
noticed it" before, because I wanted to give 
some concerts on it, which I have since done. 
Our Director an i other professional men, 
and many first-class amateurs, speak of it in 
the highest terms, and believe me when I 
say that the whole city was in a state of ex- 
citement when the American piano arrived. 

"It would be well if you appointed an agent 
in Darmstadt, where you could dispose of 
many pianos. In conclusion, I would merely 
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say, that your piano has been played several 
times in public, and is still iu perfect tune, 
although it has not been tunecl since it left 
Amerirti." 

This is evidence sufficient of the durabil- 
ity of their instruments. The following ex- 
tract 'from a'German paper also relates to 
the piano which Decker Bros, sent to Nen- 
stadt, near the Rhine, Germany: 

"We had occasion to hear an instrument, 
whose tones filled every music-lover with a 
very agreeable surprise. • The piano (from 
the manufactory of Messrs. Decker Brothers) 
was received by Mr. George Schiffer here, 
and tried by our musical director, Mr. Sinzig. 
A fuller, richer, sweeter, and more carrying 
tone can never be found iri a piano; in fact, 
•this instrument, with regard to its superior 
workmanship as well as to its handsome yet 
simple and tasteful frame, is one which re- 
flects great honor upon Messrs. Decker 
Brothers, who, we are told, are foremost in 
the ranks of the best piano-makers in New 
York." 



EDITORIAL ITEMS. 



The New York Mendelssohn Union will 
give the second of their series of four grand 
concerts on Thursday evening next, Feb. 
27th, at Steinway Hall, under the direction of 
Mr. George F. Bristow. On this occasion, 
Mendelssohn's lovely 47 th Psalin, "As the 
Hart Pants," will be performed, and from 
its performance we anticipate the. most un- 
qualified pleasure. We hope to see a crowd- 
ed audienco upon the occasion, 

The " Grand. Duchess," after asories.of 
extraordinary successes, returns to us bhce 
again, and lipids her first soiree at the French 
Theatre on Monday evening next, .Feb. 24th. 
The Grand.Duch'essTostce will appear with 
her talented suite and with all her ample and 
magnificent surroundings, and with these 
she will commence another round of bril- 
liant triumphs, rejoicing' the heart of the 
public and the treasury of her prime minis- 
ter, H. L. Bateman. The run of Offenbach's 
sprightly and fascinating work in this coun- 
try has already exceeded that of any opera 
since the early days of the Bohemian Girl, 
and it is hard to tell when its career will be 
run out, for it is at this moment more'popu- 
lar than ever. 

The La Grange and Bvignoli Opera Com- 
pany, nnder the able direction of Max Stra- 
kosch, is now continuing the success inau- 
gurated at Pike's Opera Houso, at the Acad- 
emy of Music. The. performances during 
the week have been admirable in every re- 
spect, and the audiences have been large 
and brilliant. '. 

• The ne^t .week will close the perform- 
ances of this fine company for the pres- 
ent ; but we hope to hear them soon again. 
We trust to see the Academy of Music 
crowded each "night of the appearance of La 
Grange, Brignoli and their admirable assist- 
ants. 

—» <-•-► * 

ADVERTISING; :; CONSIDERED '/AS. A 
FINE ART. 



If we recall the times when the philac- 
tery'd Pharisees— that is— if we venture to 
suggest that when Cornelius Agrippa— no, 
that isn't it either — we would say that, taking 
into consideration the ultramontane tenden- 
cies of the body of red-hatted cardinals at 
the Council of Trent, when— but on second 
thoughts and by a parity of reasoning the 



converse would not hold good ! No, rather j 
let ns exemplify the great public benefit dc- ! 
rived from — really, there have been so many 
public benefits derived from so many dif- 
ferent sources, that we are puzzled again, 
and have no other resource than to quote 
the memorable words of somebody, ...whoso, 
name wo have forgotten, and say — how unfor- 
tunate ! we have lent our little book of " Ele- 
gant Extracts" to the editor of "The Mid- 
day Stultifier" — so we are unable to endorse 
our assertions by the dictum of the profound 
philosopher we have alluded to, whereat wo 
grieve, for the evidence he vainly eudeavor- 
ed to collect would have proved so utterly 
nugatory in amplifying our diagnosis that 
'twere better he had never lived. Not that 
for one moment we would deny the posi- 
tive, immediate and incalculable advan- 
tages to be derived from advertising co- 
piously — especially in our own cherished 
Journal. Advertising has recently made 
great strides as a fine art. Advertisements 
poetical, oratorical, grandiloquent, appeal- 
ing, pathetic, spicy, compact, elaborate, ro- 
bust, adjectivy, flowery and multiform ! 
flood the journals, emanating from thousands 
of philanthropic individuals, would be pub- 
lic benefactors, ever crowding round that 
amiable — and always yielding milch-cow, 
the general public, and pointing out in 
countless insinuating, seductive and artless 
styles the unequalled "opportunities" at the 
beck and call of that same dear public ! 
Advertisements come upou us in the most 
subtle and unexpected shapes and fortuitous- 
ly flutter around us in every direction. We 
see a greenback lying exposed and helpless 
on the sidewalk, we incontinently swoop up- 
on it, and find ourselves a prey to an adver- 
tisement ! We sing a sentimental tenor 
ballad at an evening party, and at the height 
of our vocal -agony we agitatedly turn over 
the last leaf and narrowly escape warbling 
over a last verse "refrain" of adv't ! We 
refrain with difficulty and blush ourselves 
into a remote corner of the room to recover 
the shock ! We find the mountain tops 
smeared over with somebody's hideous oint- 
ment and the fertilo valleys withering under 
repeated coats of somebody else's blacking ! 
We go to a soporific museum and we shiver 
at the names of the unutterable and fearful 
diseases artistically and but too legibly ar- 
rayed upon the awful drop-scene ! We are 
even peripatetic advertisements ourselves ; 
not a man of us but carries a little directory 
of tradesmen's addresses stamped iguomini- 
ously on various parts of his person— al ap- 
parel we should have said, only wo were out 
of breath. And then we receive elaborate 
presents of books, pamphlets, essays, &c, 
with every other leaf an advertisement ! And 
this brings us point blank to a suggestion we 
have to offer to the advertising public : in- 
terleaving is not enough, 'tis only a half 
measure after all— go in boldly, Messieurs 
the Advertisers, combine, and have a tale or 
tales, a novel or novels, written, printed, 
published and delivered gratis to the readers 
arid, buyers of our: population, something in 
this style: 

"Theoes." "A Thrilling Story, 
by Charles Collins and Wilkie Dickens. 

" 'Tis she: those gloves I could swear are 
Bigg'ns's ; she wears no others ; 'tis she ! 
herself 1" exclaimed a young man elegantly 
attired in one of Chiggius'a last hats, Dig- 
gings Melton overcoats, and Figginss 
Parisian boots ! With one bound he flew up 
the steps of that "handsome brown house 



with a high stoop," (Brown & Jones, Real 
Estate agents;") with another ho was at the 
first floor door ! and with another he was 
kneeling on a small portion of Loom A 
Spindler's elegant carpets, equal to Brussels 
at her feet ! She turned and gazed upon 
lnni,- and ..then., pressing one of Eheuezer 
Lawn & Co.'s extra rich cambric pocket 
handkerchiefs to hor carefully chiseled nose, 
she exclaimed, her heart sinking within hor 
like a "large tub of Cheoseman's pure 
Orange County butter:" "Thou art here, 
again ! Ah ! quick ! quick ! apply some of 
Phalonini's ' Balm of mandrake, ' to my throb- 
bing temples immediately ! 'tis there ! there 
on that lovely mnrqitelerie table of Smith & 
Robinson's." " Why, why," said ho, clear- 
ing his voice with Muggins' Demulcent, (50 
cents a bottle,) " why this commotion ?" 
"Hush! hush!" she exclaimed, "behold 
that photograph; ('tis one of Burney & Gra- 
dy's, by the bye;) 'tis his ! his ! hiss's !" 
"Whose ! whose ! whose's V" "My father's I 
Do you not recognize the wig of Capillaire et 
Fils", (the best made,) do you not observe," 
she continued hysterically, "the celebrated 
Chinese Hair stain upon his indignant mous- 
tache V" "Ah!" cried tho youth, "alas! 
alas ! I do ! I do ! I see too plainly, the 
Hair stain, the wig, tho instantaneous photo- 
graph, (all excellent articles.) I see also the 
malicious Mephistophclian glitter of Dent & 
Co.'s matchless teeth! (gums surpassing the 
natural article.) We are lost!" ho further 
remarked, abstractedly taking up one of 
Tickuor, Appleton, Hard, Riverside & Com- 
pany's diamond library octavo, illustrated 
bound in calf and otherwise Dickens ! " We 
are lost !" Consulting her watch, (ouo of 
Cluppin's celebrated articles, with a portrait 
of the inventor as he appeared when defying 
competition !) she calmly endorsed his state- 
ment, and folding her fragile form in the soft 
convolutions of Tallravc's ^sumptuous cur- 
tains, (price list sent on application,) she 
composedly fainted on that perfection of 
human furniture, Smiddle's Oriental Lounge! 
In vain ho applied the various remedies 
usual on such occasions ; in vaiu he burnt 
ineffective feathers, (from Swan & Co.'s,) 
under her delectable noso ; in vain ho pro- 
mised to take all tho proscenium boxes at 
Lester Niblo's to see tho White Waltack ! 
(these are the young man's incohereneics— 
not ours.) In vain ! in vain, all his efforts, 
until Ha ! Ha ! seeing a small phial of Mrs. 
Gnmslow's Soothing Syrup, he extracted the 
willing cork, (made by Toddlekin's patent 
machine,) poured the exhilarating fluid 
adown her affectionate throat: and as we were 
quickly going to press, our horoiuo was 
slowly coming to 

N. B. The addresses of the above dims, 
with other particulars, will be found at the 
end. 

We submit tho above slight sketch of our 
advertising notion, with tlio full confidence 
that its marked superiority over previous 
forlorn methods, will at once be perceived. 



FOREIGN ITEMS. 



L'Ambassutlrice, that most conrtly and 
delicate of all operas, is announced for per- 
formance at the St. George's Opera House, 
London, with Madame Liebhart as the 
prima donna. 

According to the holy and reverent tradi- 
tion which prevails in Germany regarding 
art, the death of Moritz Hauptmann was 



